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CHAFPTER IXx

“Wot everybody says,” said the frightened
Sath, gaining & cowardly confidencs under his
adversary's emotion. “Wot every cub that sets
yer, uoder his cantin’ teachin’, and sees 'em to-
gether, knows. [t's wot you'ld hev knowed ef
3e and Roop Filges hadun't played ye fer a softy
all the time. And while you've bia haogin’
round yer fer a flicker of Cressy's gownd as she
prances out o' school, be's bin lyin' low and
Jaffin’ at ye, and while he's turped Roop over to
keep you here, pretendin’ to give vo lessons, he's
bin gallivantin' round with her and huggin' and
kissin’ ber in barus and 1o the brush-—and now
you want to guaril with me.”

He stopped, panticg for breath, and stared
malignantly in the grey face of bis hearer. But

Uncle Ben only lifted his heavy baod mildly
with an awkward gesturs of warniog, stepped
pofuy 1o his old eautious hesitating manner to
the open door, closed it, and returned gontly.

*“l reckon you got in through the winder,
didn's ye, Seth! he sald, with a labored af-
fectation of unemotionsl ease, “‘a kind o' one
leg over, and one. two, and then youre in, oh‘."'-

**Never yon mind how | got in, Ben Dabuey,
returned Seth, hia hostility and insolence io-
*reasing with his apponent’s evident weakpess,

‘ez iong ez 1 got yer and got—by G—d! what 1
kem here for'! For whiles ail this was goin' on
wnd whiles the old foo! man and old fool woman
was swallowin' what they did see and blinkin'at
wiat they didn't. snd buegzic' themselves that
iLey'd got hign-toned kempany fer their darter,
that high-toned kempany was playin’ them too,
by G—d! Yes, sir! that bigh-toned, ecantin’
wehool-tescher was keepin' a married woman in
¥riseo, all the time he was here bouey-foglin'
vith Cressy, and I've got the papers yer to
wove it.” He tapped his breast-pocket with a
rourse isugh and t his face forward into
ke gray shadow of his adversary'a

““An’ you sorter spotted their bein' in this yer
leek and bursted it!” said Uneclea Ben, gravely
yxamining the broken lock in the darkness as if
‘t. were the most important feature of the inci-

nt.

Seth nodded. ““You bet your hife, I saw him
through the winder only this afterncon lookin’
yver 'em alone, and [ reckoned to lay my hands
wo ‘em if I had to bust him or his desk. And I
1id!” he added, with a triumphant chuekle.

“And you did—sure pop!” eaid Ugecle Ben,
with slow, deliberate admiration, passing his
seavy band aloog the splintered lid. ‘*And you

kon, Seth, that this yer showin'of him up

ill break off enythin’ betwixt him and this yer
—tLis yer Miss—Miss McKinstry ! he continued,
mith labored formality.

1 reckon the cld fool MeKinstry don't
phoot him in his tracks thar'll be white men
yoough in Injin Springs to ride this high-toned,
pizenous hypoerit on a rail outer the settle-
ment!”

“That’s so!” said Uncle Ben musingly, after a
lhoughtful pause, in which he still seemed to be
more occupied with the broken desk than his
pompasion’s rermark. Thean bhe went on cau-
liously, “And ez this thing orter be worked

ighty fine, Seth, p'r'aps, on the hull, you'ld

tter let me have them papers.”

“What! You!" sparled Seth, drawinog back
with s glance of angry suspwion; “‘mot if 1
know it!”

*Seth,”" said U Ben, resting his elbows on
the desk confidentially, and speakiog with pain-
ful and heavy deliberation, ““when you first in-
terdeosed this yer subject you elinded to my
hevin', so to speak, rights o' pre emption and in-
terference with this yourgz lady, and that in
your opinion I wasn’t purtectin’ them rights. It
pears to me that, allowia’that to be gospel
truth, them ther pavers orter be in my pos-
session—you hevio', 80 to speak, no rights to
E:lrtut, bein’ off the board with this yer young
ady, snd bein’ moved gin'rally by free and inde-
pendent cussedness. And, ez 1 sed afore, this
sort of thing hevin'to be worked mighty fine,
and them papers manoiperiated with judgment,
I reckon, Seth, if you doa’s objeck, I'll hev—hev
to trouble you”

Seth started to his feet with a rapid glanece at
the door, but Uncle Ben had risen sgain with
the same alarming expression of completely fill-
ing the darkened school-room, and of shaking
the floor beneath bim at the slightest move-
meat. Already he faccied he saw Uncle Bea's
vowerful arm bovering above him ready to de-
scend. It suddenly cccurred to him that if he
loft the exeention of his scheme ol exposure

and vengeancs to Uncle Ben, the
npans of stealing the letters would
!all equally upon their possessor. This

udyantage scemed mors probable than the dan-
por of Uncle Beun's weakly yielding them up to
ihe master. In the latter case he [Seth| couid
1till eirenlate the report of having seen the let-
wers which Uncle Ben bad himaself stolea in a
it of jealousy—a hypotheesis the more readily
accepted from the latter's familiar knowledge of
the school-bouse and his presumed ambitious
lealousy of Cressy in his presect attitude as a
man of position. With affected reluctanes and
aesitation bhe ent his hand to nhis breast-pocket.

“Of course,” he said, *if you're kalkilstin’ to
jake up the quarll on your rights, and ez Cressy
vin't snythin' mers to ma, you orter hev tho
proofs, @nly dom't trust them into that hound’s
bands. Orce he gets 'em agaio he'll sscare a
warrapt agin yon for stealin’. Toatll be his
game. I'd chow ‘em to her first—don't ye see!
—and I reckon ef she's old Ma'am MeKinstry's
darter sho'll make it lively for him."”

He banded the lstters to the looming figure
before him. It seemed to become again a yreld-
ing morial, and said in s besitating voice,
“P'r'aps you'd betier make tracks outer this,
Seth, and leave me yer to put thines to rights
and fix up that door and the desk agin to-mor-
row mornin’. He'd better not know it to onct,
and o srart a row about bein’ broken inte.”

The proposition seemed to please Seth; he
even extanded his hand in the darkoess. Bus
ke met only an irrespoosive void. With a slight
shrug of his shoulders and a grunting [arewell
be felt his way to the door and disappeared.
For a few moments it seemed as if Uncle Ben
had also deserted the school-bouse, so prefound
aud quiet was the hush that fell upon it But
as the eye became accustomed to the shadowa
grayish hulk appeared to grow out of it over the
master's desk and shaped itself into the broad
figure of Uncle Ben. Later, when the moon
rose and looked in at the window, it saw him as
the master had seen bim on ths first day he had
beguu his lessons iu the school-house,
with bhis face beut forward over the
desk and the same look of child-like perplexity
and struggie that be had worn at Lis allotted
tark. Unberose, ridicalous, and no doubt blue-
dering and tdiotie as then, but still vaguely per-
sistent in his thought, he remaised for some
moments in this attitude. Then rising and tak-
jog advantage of tbas moonlight that flooded the
desk he set himsel! to mend the broken lock
with a large mechanical elasp-koife he produced
from his ket, and the aid of his workmaa-
like thumb acd fioger. FPresentiy he began to
whistle softiy, at first a little artificially and
with relapses of reflective silance. The loek of
the desk restored. hesecured into position agsiu
that pars of the door lock which be had burss
off in his entrasece. This done, he closed the
door gently and once more stepped out into the
wmoonlit clearing. In replacinz bis koife in his
pocket be took out the letters which he bad not
touched since they were handed to bim in the
darkoess. His first glanes at the handwriting
caused him to stop. Then still stariog atit, he
began to move slowly and automatically back-
wards to the poreh.  When he reached it he sat
down, unfolded the letter, and without attempst-
ing to read it. turned its pages over and over
with the unfamiliarity of an illiterate man in
search of a signature. This when
found appareatly plunged him again
inte motionless abstraction. Ouply once he
changed his position to pull up the legs of his
trousers, open his knees, and extend the dis-
tance between bis feet, and tben, with the un-
folded pages carefully laid in the mocnlit space
before him, regarded them with dubious specu-
lation. At the end of ten minutes he rose, with
a sigh of physical and meutal relaxation, re-
folded the letter, put 1t in bis pocket, and made
his way to the town.

When ke reacbed the hotel be turned into the
bar-room, and, cbserving that it happened to be
comparatively deserted, asked for a glass of
whisky. Io response to the bar-keeper's glacee
of euriosity—as Uunele Ben seldom drank, and
then only as & social fuuction with others—bhe
explained:

“| reckon straight whisky is (bout ez good ez
the next thiog for blind chilia™

The bar-keeper here interposed that in his
larger medical sxperience he had found the sx-
bhibition of ginger in combination with gin at-
tended with eflect, although it was evident that
in his busivess capacity be regarded Uocle Ben,
as a drinker, with distrast,

“Ye ain't seen Mr. Ford hangiog round yer
Iately!” continusd Uncle Bem wita laborious
eano

Tbe bar-keeper, with his eye still scorafully
fixed on Iis customer, bat his hands which
were sugaged in washiog his giasses under the
ccunter, ziving him the sir of humorously com-
riunicatiog with a hidden confederate, had not
seen the schoolmaster that afterncon.

Uncle Hen turned away aud slowly mounted

the stairecase 10 the master's room. Aflter a mo-
ments paus® on the landing, which must have
besn painfully obvious to any one who heard his
beary ascons, be gave two tmid raps on the
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door which wers equally ridiculous in contrast
with bis powerful tread. The door was opened
promptly by the master. /

ln":Oh. it's you, is is]” he said shortly. ‘‘Come

Unecle Ben entered withont noticing the some-
what ungracious form of iavitation. *'It war
me,” he said, “dropped in, not finding ye down
stairs. Let's have a drink.”

The master gazed at Uncle Ben who, owing to
his abstraction, had not yet wiped bis mouth of
the liquor he had imperfectly swallowed, and
was io consequence more radolent of whisky
than a confirmed toper. He rang the bell for
the desired refreshment with a slightly ecynical
smila. He was satisfied that his wisitor, like
msany others of bumbie position, was succumb-
ing to his good fortane.

*I wanted to see yeo, Mr. Ferd,” be began,
takiog an unprofiered chair and depositing his
hat after some hesitr’ion ontside the door, *‘in
regard to what | onee: told ye about my wife in
Mizzouri. I"r'aps you disremember!”

' “I remember,” returned the master resigned-
5.
“You know it was that arternoon that fool
Stacey sent the sheriff and the Harrisons over to
MeKinstry's barn.”

*Go on!” petulantly said the master, who had
his own reasons for not earing to reeall it.

*“It was that arternoon, you know, that yom
bandn't time to hark to me—hevin’ to go off on
an engagement,” continued Unele Ben with pro-
tracted deliberation, *‘and——"

“Yes, yes, | remember,” interrupted the master
exasperatedly, “‘and really unless you get on
faster, I'll have to leave you again.”

“It was that arternoon,” said Uncle Ben with-
out heediog him, "“*when I told you I hadn't any
idea what had become o' my wife ez I left in
Mizzouri.”

*Yes," said tho master sharply, ‘‘and I told
you it was your bounden duty to look for her.”

““That’s so,” said Unecle Ben, noddioe comfort-
ably, “them's your very words; on'y a leetle
more strong than that, of I don't disremember.
Well, I reckoun I've got an idee.”

The master assumed » sndden expression of
iaterest, but Uncle Ben did not vary his monot-
onous tonea.

*“I kem across that idee, so to speak, on the
trail. I kem mcross it io some letiers es was ly-
ing wide open in the brush. I picked 'em up,
and I'vegot 'em here.”

He slowly took the letters trom bhis pocket
with one bhand while be dragged the ehair on
which be was sitting beside the master. But
with a quick flash of indignation Mr. Ford rose
and extended his haand

““These are my letters, Dabney,” he said stern-
ll’h:" “'Eulcn from my desk. Who bas dared todo

i

But Uncle Ben had, as if accidentally, inter-
poudik his elbow betweon the master and Seth’s
spo

““Then it's all right!” he returned deliberately.
“I brought ‘egun here because I thought they
might give an idee where my wife was. For
them lotters is her own handwrite, You remem-
ber ez I told you ez how she was a scollard.”

The master sat back in bhis chair white and
¢umb. Inoredible, extraordinary and utterly
unlecoked as was this revelation, he feit instinet-
iveiv that it was true.

*{ couldn’t read it myeelf—ez you know. I
dida’t keer to ax any oue else to read it for me
~—you kin reckon wby, tco. And that's why I'm
troublin’ you to-night, Mr. Ford—ez a friend.”

The master with a desperate eflor: recoverad
his voice. “It is impossible. The lady who
wrote those letters does pot bear your namoa,
More than that,” he added with hasty irrele
vauce, “ahe is so free that she is about to be
married, as you might have read. You bhave
made & mistake: the handwritiog may be like,
but it eannot really be yvour wife's.”

Uncle Bea shock his head slowly. *“its
her'n—theres no mistake. When & man. Mr.
Ford, bez studied that baodwrite—hevin’, so to
speak, knowed it on'y Irom the cutside—from
geein’ 1t passin’ like hetween friends—that man’'s
chances o' bein' mistook ain't ez great ez the
man who on'y takés in the sense of the words
tbat might blong toeverybody. And her name
pot bein’ the same ez mine don't foller. E!l she
got a divorce she'd take her old gal's name—the
pame of bher fammerly. Acnd that would seera
to allow she did get a divorce. What mowt she
bev called berself when she writ this!”

The master saw his opportunity, acd rose to
it with a echivalrous indigovation that. for the
moment, imposed even upon himself. *°I decline
to apswer that question,” he said, aogrily. I
refuse to allow the name of any woman who
honors me with her confidence to be dragged
into the infamous ou'rage ihat has been com-
mitied upon me and common decency. Andl
shall hold the thief and scoundrel, whoever he
may be, answerable to myself in the alaence of
ber natural protestor.”

{"oele Ben surveyed the hero of these glitter-
ing generalities with undisguised admiration,
He extended bis band to him gravely.

“‘Shake! Ef another proof was wantin’, Mr.
Ford, of that bein’ my wife's letter,” he saud,
“tuat bigh-toned style of yours would settle it
For ef thar was one thing she did like it was
that sort of po'iry. Aand one reason why ber and
me didn't get on, and why | skedaddled, was be-
cause it wasu't ia my lipe. Et's all io traiainl
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On’'y & man ez had the Fourth Reader at his
finger's ends could talk 'ike that. Bein' brought
vp on Dobell—ez iz nowhere—it sorter lets me
oyt of you, ez it did outer her. Bat allowin’it
ain't the square thing for vou to montion her
name, that woulda't be nothin’ agin’ my doin’ it,
and callin'her well—Lou Price, in a keerless sort
o' way, eh!”

“] decline to answer further.” replied the
master quiokly, although his color had changed
At the name. ‘‘l decline 1o say another word on
the matter until thia mystery is cleared up—un-
til I know who dared to break into my desk and
acd steal my property, and the purpose of this
unheard-of ontrage. And I demand possession
of those letters at once.” .

Unelo Ber without s word put them in the
master's hand, to his slight surprise, and it
must be added to hi'a faint discomfiture, nor was
it decreased when Uncle Ben added with grave
paivete and a patronizing pressure of his hand
on his eshoulder—*'In course, ez vour takpn' it
on to yourself, and ez Lou Price aint got po
further call on me, they orter be yours. Ez to
who got 'em outer the desk, I recken you ain't
£0t no saspicion of any one epyin’ round ye—
hev ye'

In an instant the recollection of Seth Davis's
face at the window, and the corroboration of
Rupert’'s warning, flashed aeross Ford's mind.
The hypothesis that Seth bad imagined that
they were Cressy's letters, and had thrown them
down without reading them when he found out
bis mistake, seomed natural. Forif he had read
them, he would, undoubtedly, have kept them
to show to Cressy. The complex emotions that
had disturbed the master on the discovery of
Uncle Ben's relationship to the writer of the
letters were resolving themselves into a farious
rage at Seth. But before he dared revenge
himselfl, he must be first assured that Seth was
ignomt of their contents. He turned to Uncle

en.

“‘I bave a suspicion, bat to make it certain |
must ask you for the present to say nothing of
this to any one.”

Urnzle Ben nodded. *“And when yon hev found
out and you're settled in your mind thst yom
can mako my mind easy abou:i this yer Lou
Price, ez we'll eall her, bein’ divorced sguarely,
and bein’, 50 10 epeak, in the way o' getting mar-
ried agin, ye might let me know-—ez & friend. I
reckon [ won't troubls you any more to-might—
onless you and me takes another sceiable drink
together in the bar. No! Well, then, good-
pight” He moved elowly toward the door.
With his hand on the lock he added: *'Ef yer
writin' to her agin, you might say ez how you
found me lookin’ well and eomf'able, and hopin’
she's enjyin’ the same blessin’. 'So long.”

He disappeared. leaving the master in a hope-
less collapse of conflicting, and it i8 to be feared,
not very heroiec emotions. The sitvation which
had begun so dramaticaliy had become suddeniy
unromauntically ludicrous, without, however,
losing any of its embarrassing quality. He was
conscions that be oceupied the singular position
of being more ridiculous tban the husband—
whose 1nvineible and complacent simplicity
stung him like the moat exqguisite irony. For
an instant he was slmest eoaded into the fury
of declaring that e had broken off from the
writer of the letters forever. but its inconsist-
ency with the chivaleons atutude hie bad just
taken cceurred to him in time to prevent him
from becoming doubly absurd. His rage
with Seth Davis seemed to him the oniy
feeling left that was genuine and ratiopal, aud
yet now that Upecle Ben had gone even that
had a spurious ring. It was necessary for him
to lash himsell into a fury over the bhypothesis
that the letters might Lave been Cressy's, and
desecrated by that scoundrel’s toucn. Perbaps
Lo had read them and left them to be picked up
by others. He looked over them earefully to
see if their meaning would to the ordipary
reader appear obvious and eompromising. His
eyes fell on the firet paragraph:

“1 sbould not be quite fair with you, Jaek, 1f
1 affected to disbeliove in your faith, in your
love for me and 1ts endurance, but I should be
still wore uniair if [ didn't tell you whkat 1 hon-
estly Delisve, that at your age you are aptto
deceive yourself, and, without knowing it, to
deceive others. You confess you have not
yet decided upon your eareer, and you
are always looking forward so hopefully,
dear Jaek, for a change in the fuiure,
but you are willing to believe that for more se-
rious things than that will esoffer no change in
the meantime. If we continued as ws were, [
who am older than you and have more experi-
ence migbt learn the misery of seeiog you
change towards e as | have chaaged towards
anotber, and for the same resson. If I were
sure [ could keep pace with you in your dreams
and your ambition, if | were sure that I always
knew what they were, we might still be happy
—but [ am not sure, and | dare pot agsin risk
my happiness on an unecertaioty. In coming to
my present resolution [ do not look for Lappi-
pess, but at least I know [ shall not suffer dis-
appointment, nor involve others in it. I eonfess
1 am growiog too old not to feel the value to a
wWoman—a necessity 1o her in this country—

of security in her preseast and future
position. Agother can g2ive me that
And  although you may eall this

& selfish view of our relations, . believe that you
will seoa—il ¥ou do Boy oven a3 you read this

now—{eel the justice of it, and thank me for
taking it."”

With a emile of scorn he tore up the letter,
in what he fondl » balieved was the bitterness of
an outraged trustful nature, forgetting that for
many weaks ha had scarecely thought of its
writer, and that he himeelf in his conduect had
already anticipated its truths,

CIHAPTER XI11L

The waster awecke the next morning, albeit

after a restiess night, with that alarity of con-

science and preception whieh it is to be feared

is more often the consequencs of youth and a
periect circulation than of any moral conviction

or integrity, He argued with himself that as
the only party really aggrieved in the incident
of the previous might, the right of remedy

remeined with him solely, and nunder
the benign infiluence of an early breakfast and

the fresh morning air he was inclined to feel less
sternly even towards Seth Davis. In apy svent,

be must first carefully weigh the evidence
against him, and examine the seene of the out-
rage closely. For this purpose, he bhad started

for the school-bouse fully an hour before bis
usual time. He was even light-hearted enough
to recogniza the humorous aspect of Unele Ben's
appeal to bim, and his own ludicrously paradoxi-
cal attitude, and as he at last passed from the
dreary flat ioto the fringe of upland pines, he
was smilirg Well for him, perhaps, that he
was po more affected by any premonition of the
day before him than the lately awakened
birds  that lightly cut the still
sleeping woods around him in their long flash-
ing saber curves of flight. A yellow-throat, des-
tioed to bacome tho breakfast of a Iazy hawk
atill swingine above the river, was especially
moved to such a causeless and idiotie roulade of
mirth that the master, listening to the foolish
bird, was fain to whistle, too. lle presently
stopped, however, with a slight embarrassment.
For a few paces before him Cressy had un-
expesctedly spneared.

She had evidently been watching for him:; but
not with her usual indolent confidence. There
was a strained look of the muscles of her mouth,
as of some past repression, and a shaded hollow
under hertemples beneath the blonde rines of
her shorter hair Her babitaally slow, steady
eye was troubled, and sbe cast a fartive
glauce around her bealore she egsarched
him with her glance. Without knowing why,
yet vaguely fearing that he did, be became stiil
more embarrassed, and in the very egotism of
awkwardoess stammered without further salu-
tation: “*A diseraceful thing bas happened last
night, and I'm up early to find the perpetrator.
My desk was broken into, apd—"

1 know it,” she interrupted. with a half im-
patient, Lalf uueasy puttine away of the sub-
ject with Lher little bhand—'there—don’t (go all
over itagain. Paw and maw have been at me
about it all night—ever since those Harrisons in
their anxiounsmeszs to make up their quarrel,
rushed over with the pews. I'tn tired of it.”

For an instant he was sraggered. How much
had she learned! With the same awkward in-
directuess, he said vaguely:

“But it might bave been your letters, you
kpow?”’

“Hut it wasn't,”"she said simply. *“‘It ought
to have been. 1 wish it had——" She stopped,
and again regarded him with a strange expres
sion. “‘Well,” she s3id slowly, ‘‘what are you
gomng to do?™

“To find out the seoundrel who has done
this.” he eaid firmly, “‘and punish bim as he
dezerves.”

The almost impercertible shrug that had
raised her shouiders gave way as she regarded
him with a look of wearied compassion,

**No,”" she said gravely, “you cannot. They're
too many for you. You must go away, at
once,

**Never,” he said, indignantly.
wers not a cowardice
confession!”

“Not mors than they already know, "she said,
wearily. “Bat, I tell yon, veu must go. [
Lave sneaked outof the houss and run here
all the way to warn you. If you—you care for
me, Jack—yona will go.”

*I should be a traitor to you if I did,” he said,
guiekly. “I sbhail stay.”

“Butiif—if—Jack—if—" she drew nearer Lim
with a new-found timidity, and then saddenly
placed her two hands upon his shouldors: “*If—
if—Jack—I were to go with you!”

Tohe old rapt, eager look of possession had
come back to her face now; her lips were softly
parted. Yet even then she seemed to be wait-
iog some reply more votent than that syllabled
on the lips of the man tefore her,

Howbeit that was the only response. “Dar-
ling,” be said,” kissiog her, ‘*but wouldn't that
Justify them ~" .

““Stop,” she said suddenly. Then putting ber
haod over Lis mouth she continued with the
same half weary exoression: “Dou't let us go
aver ali that aesin either. It is so tiresome,
Listen, dear. You'll do one or two littls things
for me—won't you, dandy boy! Don't linger
long at the school-houss after lessons. Go right
home! Deou't look alter these men to-day—te-
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morrow, Satarday, is your holiday, you know,
and you'll have more time. Ksep to yoursell
to-day as much as you can, dear. for twelve
hours—until--uatil—you hear from me, Fou
krow. It will be all right then,” she added, Jift-
ing her evelids with a sudden odd resambiaoce
to her fatber's look of drowsy pain, which Ford
bad never noticed before. *Promise me that,
dear, won't youl”

With a mental reservation he promised hur-
riedly—preoccupied in his wooder why she
seamed to avoid his explanation, in his desire to
know what bad bappened, in the pride that kept
him from asking more or volunteering a defense,
and in his stiill hanotingsenss of having besn
wronged. Yet he could not help eaying as he
caueht and held her hand:

“You have not doubted me, Cressy? Yon bhave
not allowed this infamous raking up of thiogs
that are past and gone to alter your fealings?™

She looked at him abstractedly. ‘““You shink
it might aiter anybodyv's Feelings, then!”

“Nobody's who really loved another ——,” he
stammered,

“*Don’'t let us talk of it any more,” she said,
suddenly stretching out her arms, lifting them
above her head witha wearied gesture, and
then letting them fall clasped before her in her
old habitual fashion. ‘It makes my head ache:
what with paw and maw and the rest of them—
I'm sick of it all.”

She turned away as Ford drew baek coldly
and let her hana fall from his arm. She took a
few steps forward, stopped, ran back to him
again, erushed his face and head in a closs em-
brace, and then seemed to diplike a bird 1nte
the tall bracken, and was gone.

The master stood for some moments cba-
grined and bewildered; it was characteristic of
bis temperament that he had paid less heed to
what she told him than what he imagined had
passed between her wother and herseif. She
was naturally jealous of the letters—he could
forgive her for that; she had doubtless been
twitted about them, but he could easily explain
them to her parents—as be would have done to
ber. Dnt he was not such a fool as to elope
with her at such a moment, without first clear-
ing his charactar—and knowing more of hers,
And it was equally ebaracteristic of him that in
his sense of injury he confounded her with the
writer of the letters—as sympathizing with his
correspondent in her estimate of his character,
and was quite carried away with the belief that
be was equally wronged by both,

It was not until he reached the school-house
that the evidences of last night's outrage for a
time distracted his mind from his singular in-
terview. [He wasstruck with the workmaulike
manner in which the locks had been restored,
and the eare toat had evidently been taker to
remove the more obvious and brutal traces of
burglary, This somewhat staggered his theory
that Seth Davis was the perpeirator; mechanie-
al skill and thoughtfulpess were not among
the lout’s characteristics. But he was still more
disconcerted on pusbing back his chair to find a
gemall [odia-rubber tobacco pouch lying be-
veath 1t.  The wmaster instantly recog-
nized it; hse hsad seen it a hundred
times before—it was Upcle Ben's. It was not
there when he had closed the room yesterday
af{ternoon. Either Uncle Ben bad been thers
Iast night or had anticipated him this morning.
Dut in the latter case he would scarcely have
overlocked his fallen property—that, in the
darkness of the night, might bave resdily es-
caped detection. His brow darkened with a
sudden eonviction that it was Uncle Ben whe
was the real and only coffender, and that his sim
plicity of the pravious night was part of his de-
coption. A sickening sense that he had been
again duped—but why or to what purpose he
bardly dared to think—overcame him. Who
among these strange paople could he cver again
trust! After the fashion of more elevated in-
dividuals, he bhad accepled the respect and
kindness of those be believed his inferiors as »
vatural tribute to his own superiority; any
change in their feelings must therefore be hy-
pocrisy or disloyalty; it never oecurred to him
th;t he might bave fallen below their stand-
ard.

The arrival of the children and the resump-
tion of his duties fora time diverted bim. PBat
although the morning's exercise restored the
waster’s soif-confidence, it cancot be said to
have improved his judgment. Disdaining teo
question Rupert Filgee, as the possible confl-
dant of Uncle Ben, he snswered the curious in-
quiries of the ehildren 28 to the broken door-
lock with the remark that it was & matier that
he should have to bring before the trustees of
the board, and by the time that school was
over aod the pupils dismissed be had aquite
resolved npon this formal disposition of it. 1n
spite of Cressy's warning—rather because of it
—in the new attitude he had taken towards her
and her friends, he lingered in the sehool-house
until late. He had occupied bimself i1n drawiog
up a statement of the facts, with aa intimation
that bis continuance in the school would depend
upon a rigid investigation of the circumstances,
when he was aroussd by the clatter of horses’
hoofs. Tue next moment the school-bhouse was
surrounded by a dozee wen.

He looked up: half of them dismounted and
entered the room. 'The other hal! remained
outside darkeniog the windows with their mo-

sionless Dgures. Each man carried a gua be-
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fore bim on the saddle; each man wore a rude
mask of black eloth partly covering his face.

Although the master was instinetively aware
that he was threatensd by serious danger, he
was far from being impressed by the arms and
disguise of his mysterious initruders. On the
contrary, the obvions and glaring inconsistency
of this cheaply theatrical invasion of the peace-
fal sehool-house; of this opposition of menacing
figures to the sesttered childith primers and
text-hooks that st1il lay on the desks around him,
only extracted from bhim n half scornful smile
as he coolly regarded them. The fearlessness
of 1ignorance is often as unassailable se the
most experienced valor, and the aweanspirieg
invaders were at first embarrassed and then
humanly angry. A lank figure to the right made
a forward movement of impotent rage, but was
choe!ted by the evident leader of the party.

“Ef he likes to take it that way, there ain't no
rezulators’ law agin it, I reckon,” he said, in a
voice which the master instantly recognized as
Jim Harrizon's, ‘‘thouch ez a gin'ral thing they
don’t usually find it fun.” Then turning to the
master be added, ‘‘Mister Ford, ef thats the
name you g0 by everywhere, we're wantin'a
msan about vour size.”

Ford knew that be was in hopeless peril. Ile
knew that he was pbysically defenceless and at
the mercy of twelve armed and lawless
men. But he retained a preternatural clearness
of perception, and andaecity born of unqualified
scorn for his antagonist:, with a feminine sharp-
ness of tongue. In a voies which astonished
even himse!f by its econtemptunous distinetness,
hesaid: My nameis Ford, but as I ounly sup-
pose your name is Harrison perhanrs vou'll be
fair enough to take that rag from your face and
show it to me like & man.”

The man removed the mask from his face with
a slighs langh.

*“*Thank you,” said Ford.
will tell me which one of
into the school-house, f the lock of my desk
and stole my papers. If he is here I wish to tell
bim ne is not only a thief, but a cur and a cow-
ard, for the lettsrs are & woman's—whom he
neither knows nor has the right to know.”

It he bad hoped to forcp a personal quarrel
and trust his Jife to the chance of a single sutag-
onist: he was disappointed, for although his nun-
expected attitnde bad produced some effsct
among the group, and even attracted the atten-
tion of the men at the windows, Harrison strode
deliberately toward him.

“That kin wait,” he said: “jest now we pro-
pose to take you and your letters and drop 'sm
apd you outer this yer township of Injin
Springs. You kin take "em back to the woman
or eritter you got ‘em of But we kalkilate
you're a little too bandy and free in them sorter
¢ thiogs to teach school round yer, and we kinder
allow we don't keer to hev our gals and boys
eddicated up to your high-toned standard. o
ef you choose to kem along easy we'll mak’ you
ecomi'ble on a hoss we've got waitin' outside, nn’
escort you across the line. E! you don't—we'll
take you apyway.”

The master cast a rapid clanes aronnd Lim.
In his auickness of perception he had already
noted that the led horse among the cavaleade
was fastened by u lariat to one of the riders so
that escape by flight was impossible, and that he
bad not a single wugon to defend himself with
or even provoke, in his desperation. the strug-
gle that ecould forestall ignomioy by death,
Nothing was left him but his wvoice, clear aud
trenchant as he faced them.

“Yon are twelve to one,” he said calmly, “ but
if there is asiffye man samosg you who dare
step forward acd acecuse me of what you only
together dare do, [ will tell him he s a liar and
a coward, and stand here ready to make it good
against him. You come here as judge and jury,
condemning me without trial. and confronting
me with no accusers; you come herns as lawiess
avengers of your honor, and vou dare not give

me the privilege of a8 lawlesely defeading my
own.”

There was another slight murmur among the
men, but the leader moved impatiently forward,
“We've bad enough o' your preachin’ we want
you,” he said, roughly. *“*‘Come.”

‘“Stop,” said a dall voice.

It eame from a mwute figure which bLad re-
maived motionless among tbe others. Every
eye was turoed upon itas 1L rose and lazily
pushed the cloth from its face.

“Hiram McKiostry!” said the others in min-
gled tones of astonishment and snsvicion.

“That's me'” ssid McKinstry coming forward
with heavy deliberation. “I joined this yer
delegation at the cross-roads instead o my
brother who bad the call. 1 reckon et'a all the
same—or mebbe better. For I perpose to tuke
this yer gentleman off your bands.”

He lifted his slumbrous eyes for the firat time
to the master, and at the same time put himself
between him and Harrison. *‘[ perpose,” be
continued “to take him at his word, |
perposs ter give him a chaoes to snswer with a |
gun. And ez [ reckon, by all accounts, there's
no man yer ez hez a better right than me, | per-
pose to be the man to put that uestion to him
in the same way. It may not suit some gents,”
he continued slowly, faciog an angry exclama-
tion from the lank figure beaind him, *“sz wonlq

“Now, perhaps you

ou gentlemen broke
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prefer to hev eloven men to takeo up their private

Quo'lls, but even then 1 reckoa that the man
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With’n careful deliberation that had & -
significance *o the malcontenis, be "
own rifle to the master, and vilhﬂt. looking
him continged: *I reckon, sir, you've scen §
afore, but ef it sin't quite to your hand, an
these gents, I kalkilate, will be high-toned
to give you the chyes o theirs. Aund there's Ba
need o' trapsin’ beyoo' the township lines to i
this yer affair; Idpm to do it in ten min
in the brush yonder. )
Whatever might have besn the feelings and -
intentions of the men around bim, We pre<
coedence of McKinstry's right to the duelio was «
prineiple too deeply rooted in their traditions te
deny; if any resisiance to it had been conte
templated by some of them, the fast that the
master was pow srmed, and that Mr, MeKine-
try would quickly do battle at bkis side
with [ . rn;;h'cr in defence of
rights, check any  expression. .
silently drew back as the master and MeKinstry
slow!y passed out of the school-house together,
and then followed in their rear. In that inter-
val the master turned to Mekinstry and said in
a low voice: *“1 scoept your challenge, and
thank you for it. You have never done me a
greater kindoess—whatever | have doue to you
—yet ] want you to believe that neither now nor
then—I meant you sny barm.”
“Ef you mean by that, sir, that ye reckon yeo
won't return my fire, ye're blind wrong.
For it will do you po good with them.” he said,
with » significast wave of his crippled hand
toward the following crowd, “nor me neither.
Firmlv resolved, however, that he woulda not
fire at MeKinstry, and clinging blindly to this
which he belisved was the last idea of bis foolish
life, he continued on without another word until
they reached the opem etrip of chemisel tha¥

flanked the clearing.
[TO BE CONTINUED ]
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RUSSIA'S GREAT SECRET.
e

How Marshall Jewe!ll Stole Thelr Method of
Making Leather.
Now York Herald.

Iz one of the stores ou Broad lately I
noticed some fine Hassia leather of warl-

ous kinds, and was tempied through euricsity

to take a closar look at them.
“thar
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“Why isi1t,”" I ssked the proprietor,
these goods cannot be manufsetursd Iu ,
country as well as in Russial® 4

“*Bless your beart,” be said, "M“:uh )
made right here, In this country, neithew
HKussia nor any other place can make them asay
better. You see, for s long while Russia ene
joyed n monopoly at this sort of work watil
Connecticut Ysokeo happensd on the scege an
caught on, 8o to speak, to the secret of
maoufacture. ’

“*This leather was :unoufactured in »
factory situated in one of the towns of ng
ern Ruesia. The owners possessed some sec
about curing the leather whigh they jealousl
guarde*. Eogiand acd other countries
operatives to this faetory to iearn the
but when & man coce »ntersd the factory it
a life job with him. He tad to stay there.

““(Jther men were sent there disguised, but
carefolly was the place watched that mnoshi
could be learned, and finsliy all attempt at
covering the secret were abacdoned and
Hussians were allowed to continue :
‘monopoly’ undisturbed, aitbough mauy imites
tious of it were manufactured. Ry

““About this time the late Marshall
was ministor to lussia from this country. e
Jewell tad been brought up in the Y
business and was then the owner of
tannperis in Connecticut. Of courne he
beard of this now famous factory, and,
from ouriosity than f=om any desire to learn
socret of the business, e elDressod o wish
inspect ihe works, -

“The Nussian suthorities never susp
that Mr. Jowell was intorested in the b
business himself, and 1o bis ofeial capacity
factory owners, who were aided by the governs
ment in maintaloiog their secret, felt rather
complimeated that Mr. Jewell should bave e3-
pressed such a desire, aod accordingiy Me.
Jewoll, as it were, was given the ‘fresdom of
the factory.’ -

“For toree days the Unitsd States ministes
remaioed in the Russian towr and wvisited t‘
fsctory many times ke was quick to ‘eatch on
and he did ‘cateh on’ 80 much so that on _
return to the U'nited States he detarmined 10
put the kunowledge he bad thus acquired to &
practical toul.

“The result was that Mr. Jowell was soom
mavufacturing ‘Russian leather ou his ows adr
count. His first experiment was & perfect su®
cess, and now, a8 & consequence, this sord
loather, as yoa will perceive, is manufsct
in this country equal in every respect 0
best that Russia can tura out”
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